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Spaniards are no.

view of the operation:
glven to depreclating the natlona.
va ius, but they seem to have no knowl-
edge of the Capii. jeneral's triumphs as recorded by his
subsidlzed correspo. dents, for there is a great clamor ris-
ing in Spain for Jeyler's removal. ‘Two newspapers of
Madrid have been suppressed for denouncing him as a
fallure who is less anxious to employ his hand with the
sword than to fill hig pockets. Though to the correspond-
ents in his service, and perhaps to President Cleveland and
Secretary Olney aiso, the Captain-General is a magnifl-
cent success before whom rebellion disappeéars as does the
snow undsr the rays of the sun, to the Spanish.people and
the rest of the world it {8 clear that the patriots of Cuba
have already nearly won their cause. In order to establish
the Republie they need only that the Government of the
United States shail cease to be the backer of Spaln.

Congress has the power to end this Infamous partner-
ship between the Cleveland Administration and the Span-
{sh oppressor. Let it do that and even Weyler's subsldized
correspondents will be able to win no mere vietories for
the beaten Captain-General.
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The only State in the country that

THE gets returns of the cost of gas-making
{s Massachusetts, and the Commission

!
FAIR: PRIGE refuses to give out these returns ex-
OF GAS. cept for a&ll the companles of the State

grouped together. Although endowed
with the legal right of fixing the price of gas and electric
light, it Is the only known court that kesps the informa-
tion on which it acts secret. But, as recently shown, a
committee of the Legislature with some difficulty a few
years ago succeeded izl getting hold of the returns made
under oath to the Commission of one of the largest Boston:
gas companies for the year 1891-92. This return, although
very significantly omitted from the State report of the in-
vestigatlon, was afterward printed by the then Mayor of
Boston, Mr. Mathews, and the counsel assoclated with him
In the investigation, Mr. George Fred Williams."

‘Fhe Boston company in question, which dellvered very
little gas save to another company, was then putting gas
in the holder for about 83 cents. With the much lower
price in New York City of oll and coal, the principal items
in water-gas manufacture, the cost should not exceed 30
cents, and is very likely a little less. This flgure is fully
confirmed by very complete Information at hand as to the
costaf gas in Chicago, in which some of theose most inter-
ested In the subject in New York are financially concerned.

Two other divisions of cost remain to be considered—the
expenses of distribution and a proper allowance for depre-
ciation und profit. Under distribution i{s to bs placed loss
by leakage, taxes, bad debts; salarles, legal expenses, rent
of offices, wages of meter takers, collectors and clerks, re-
pairs, renewals and maintenance of mains, services and
meters, lighting and repalring of street lamps, general
' office expenses, ete. Now from the statistica of the last
report of the Magsachusetts Gas Commission, and from
statements by members of the Board to the writer, it ap-

pears that the entire cost for all these {tems of distribu-
tlon of all the sixty-two coal and watler gas companles of
the State i1 1895 was 28.3 cents. Of course the cost aver-
aged much higher for these sixty-two companies than it
would for tae largest, and very much higher than It would
for the manmoth New York City companies.

Suppose, however, for the moment, that we make no
allowance fer this. Only three Msmchusettn companles
gell over 860000,000 feef vearly, and only four others sell

o
mlll 1 New York City. But even If ‘we allow the
same « ser thousand feet for distribution In New York

and ad. this 28,0 cents to the 30 cents allowed for the cost
in the hnlder, we have a total cost of only 58.3 cents, o

Insid. information from many of the largest gas com-
panfes shuws that the total distributlon &xpenses in such
casas need not exceed 15 cente. This added to the 30 cents
would make the probable total cost at the burner, aside
from return on capital and allowance for depreclation,
only 45 cent? ven for the high-candle power of New York.
Indeed, there are companies that are paying as much for
coal and oll and doing much better than the above figure,
Many reasons might be glven for the belief that gas can
be put in the burner for 40 eents, aslde from profit and de-
preciation, in New York to-day. -But 45 cents may be left
as a perfectly safe figire. Another time the proper return
on eapital may be considered,

The lutroduction of prohibitory Inws in certain Wess
counties has resulted In severn! deaths. The men who were to
be reformed would undoubtedly have managed to live without
whiskey and other stimulants, but In experlmenting with substi-
tutes n large number of theni were polsoned, and up to the present
thme alinost a score of these cases have resulted fatalls. How-
ever, it must be admitted that the cause of probibitlon has been
agvaneed u certuin degree. The decensed have been permunently
cured of thelr appetite for strong drink.

Virginin

Notwithstanding the fact that Georgla now has & robust anti-
trust law on Ibs statutes, the comblnes in that State have made
b arrangements for going out of business. The trusts are
always able to make satisfaotory arrangements with the officlals
whose duty It ls to enforce the law.

If the Cleveland Admlnistmﬁu;: is renlly sincere In It an-
nounceément that It proposes to foree the Unlon Paeclfie road to dis-
charge Its obligatlons to the Government it will make the unti-
Administration opinions of Hon. John M. Thirston more marked
than ever.

Mr, J. Edward Addlcks’s notlon that & minority of a Leglsla-
ture can choose o United States Senator s but one of the loglenl
putslioots of the Oluney-Clevelund ldes of the powers of the legls-
lative branch of the Government

When [t comes to thrusting the Constitution to one side in
arder to be of service fo his Spanlsh friends Hon. Grover Cleve-
Innd s showing a disposltion to plaglarize from the statesmanship
of Hon. Timothy J. Cawpbell,

If Mr. Quay causes the IL'I.'I.'E-!t of all the crooked pollticians
in Pennsylvania he should at the same time indke some arrange-
ments for the enlargement of the penal Institutlons of that State,

From Canton ~omes ihe unnouncement that Mr, MoKinley's
innugural suit is to be an all-American affalr, If this Is true he
will not be able to fit It on Mr. Clevelaud’s forelgn pollcy.

Governor Bradley places his forthcoming resignation on the
ground of il-health. The people of Kentucky seem to think that
it Is bis administration that is the most pronifnent Invalid.

Mr. Yerkes, the Chleago street rallway magnate, Is coming to
New York to live. Surely Mr. Yerkes has not observed the danger
gignnls crected by Mr. Benediot, ¥

The average New England manufacturer hovers shout a tariff
hearlng &5 4 buzzard clreles about a earrlon feast.

My AdTieks's plans for holding up the Delaware Leglslature |,

are qulte similir to those of the gentlemen who executed the
“test Alabdmn train robbery :

0 faet, as compared with several thousand |
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linda’s
New Leaf

T¢ was the dui' bDefore New Yenrs,
Dulinda st by her kitchen table, a stubby
white pencll In her hand. The sun shone
brightly in at the window, throngh the
pots of carnatlons, searlet and white—
Eullnda's pride—making daneingsllhouettes
of thelr slender leaves nud nodding blos-
#ms on the kitohen fioor, and on to Eu-
lindn's bent hend. An alr of peace and
enntentment bhrooded over Eunlinda's spot-
less domain, the nplses of the streef came,
n subdued murmur to unheeding ears, the
teakettle. bubbled and slghed on the shin-
Ing “range," for It was nlmost time for
“Mlzs Dolly's"” afternoon ten, and iy lttle
tiger cat purred softly in g corner of the
sunshine. .Eullnda, gquite nncopsclons of
the atmosphere about her, bent over her
task, bitlng her stubby penell now and
then, the lmportance of her undertaking
breathed in every attitude of her absarbed
figure. At Intervals tle slow and labored
seeatching of her pencll csme to my ear.
Presently It censed and she stood In the
doorway, one of my writing pads in one
hand, ber stubby pencil in the other, an
anxious wrinkle between her brows.

“NMisa Dolly,' she sald, “how do yo'
spell ‘resolved? "

“What 1z It, Bullnda?" I sald, wien 1
had told her. *I thought you must be
writing soma letters down to Vicginin."

“No, boney, T ecahnt be bothad writin'
lettuhs jess mow. Yo" all's been talkin'
so much about mekin' good resolutlons fo'
New Yeahls, I Jess thought I'd mek one
myse'l."

I dldn't want to discournge Bulinda, but
I wontlered how Wer philpgoply woull get
over the diffieulty the rest of us find In
trying to turn over new leaves,

*“T'he worst thing about New Yenar resolu.
tlons, Eulinda,’ I sald, *is that they nre so
ensily broken.'

“Yesstim, I know they’s brittle,” said
Eullnda, cheerfully:” “they's jess lalk my
glasses—ef I put 'em lp too hot watah they
fractyuhs all to pleces, ov else they crack
£0 they aln' much good no moah, but mos’
times 1 doan put 'em In too hot watah,
bonoy, fess mojlum, unless I fo'gets.”

“Phat's the trouble,” sald I, half upcon-
seiously; “It's the forgoetting*

“Yes, honey,” sald Eulinda, “nn® it allos
wlll be fo'gettin’ ay long as New Yeah res.
olutlons 1s made long about Neéw Yeahs.
Yo' see, honey, the ol' yenh ls a goln' out,
an' he's fibible, an" he pin' got much
strenth; he's fibble an' fo'zeétful, an' the
New Year Is a comin’ In, an' be ain® strong
yet. The ol yeuh Is a fadin® an” a fndin’,
an’ yo' resolutions mos' times goes fadin'
out with him, 'fo’ the 11l weak New Yeah's
a day ol’, maybe; the time ain' favohnble
fo' remembuhln', honey. Ef I was mekin’
. practice o' resolvin',” she sald, serlously
and thoughtfillly, “I reckon I'd try they
resolutions awhille, long In the yeah, fust,
an' see how ! they wuhked befo' I really
mada up my min' to mek New Yeah resolu-
tlons,”

“Well, Eullnda, if anybody keeps his good
resolutions; I'm gure yon will.™

“Yessum, Ise ekspectin' to,"
sereneiy. “T ain' got but one.”

I was devoured with ecurlosity., What
one thlng above another could my good
Eulinda regdrd as her besetting fault?

“Eullnda,” I sald In my most wheedling
tones, “what s It?"

Eniltnda looked at me doubtfully, she was
wondering whether telllng would endanger
the fate of her ‘Tesolution.’

“1 reckon, honey; It won' mattah, may-
be," she gaid In n moment, “s0 yo' can
rend It yo'se’f,” and she handed me the
little pad on which was scrawled In BEulln-
da's lnbored but most eareful chirography:

“Resolved, 'at Gawge shal glv up his fik-
klenss dis yeah. BEULINDA."

1 Inughed. It was so unexpected. Eulinda
looked at me with grave disapproval.

“Honey," she snld, “yo's fo'gettin' yo'-
L

*0, Enlinda,” T sald as soon as I could
speak, “it's to be something concerning
yourself."

“Yessum, It Is concuhnln' myse'f,™

“No, but some of your own bad habits
Fou want to glve up,”

Eullnda looked at me mﬂwtlwly. then
she sald decldedly.

“I donn koow as Ise got any bad habits
I wan’ to glve up jesa yet! ‘Sldes, honey."
aud a smile broke over her serions fuce,
“yo' doan wun' to seattah yo' fohces too
much by too much resolvin’, Ef'yo' all ud
have jJess one good resolutlon, an® ten'
right strickly to that, yo' all wouldn' bre'k
so many; an' of T Jesg ten' vltht strickly to
this yenh resolutlon o' Gawge's, I ekspec’
I'll have my han's full a-l1 de yeah,
honey!"

Eulinda was right, ns nsnal, T “ekspec' **
she will E. GRANT CRANS.

DUGCKS IN WINTER.

Disconsolate and bowed with grief they
wander round the yard,

The young and tender with the old and
tough and battle-secarred;

In valn they're yearning for a swim, the
pond s frozen hard.

she sald

Although they wag thelr meagre talls as
down the hill they go

In Indlan file, it's all bevause they are sur-
charged with woe

At knowing they can’t swim npnn the water

that Is snow,

They 6tand beneath the ancient pump in
fancy’s fetters bound;

They cateh the drops upon thelr heads until
with lce they're crowned,

And in the morn they're frozen as If nailed
unto the ground.

They &ee the negro 'neath the moon that
eparkles on the rime,

Decamping with the blg wood plle, an arm-

fol at o time,

And shudder for thelr safety, for they know

they're plump and prime.

Full soon the golden morning shines to
gindden man and heast,
And when the pancake to a close has
“brought the luscious feast,
The servant girl, to see the ducks unfrozen
and released,

A pallful of hot water throws upon them,
and alns!

Most suddenly do they exploda and scatter
on the grass,

Shattered Into n :hommnd bits, as If com-
posed of glass.

| And then the servant, full of paln, goes

fiylng like & shot,

thers for the pot,
ronnd the groaning board at nlght the

w5 Inaetion on the part of Pb!lee Comnilssioner fBmnt? |
“aen to Canton thls yenr.

* bins told the people Just what the- -
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While we fmbibe the I.lt pﬂee we
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A.ml all the fragments far and near ehe |

&

ACADEMY OF MUSIC - Two Littla Vagrants
AMERICAN THEATI . A Mun oot Hinor
BLIOL. Courtoed Tuto ourt
BROANWAY THE Brinn Roru

- The Gaener
A Parlor Match

PR,
BHOADWAY MURIC HALL
An Americon_Beanty

I.(}Li )!.1]1.15 ’].]]_[.;LJ. e

DAL\“& . Muyeh Ado About Nothing
EMPIRE THEATRE, Tader thn Red Hoboe
KLEN MUSIE, World i Wax
FIVTH AVE THEATLE : .a Fool aof Fortanm
GRAND OPERA HOU 4 Super

GARRICK THEATRE Beerol. Rerviee
GARDEN THEATRE, “Richard Mausfinid
HOYT S THEATIEE \l_r Friond ivom India
HEHALD SQUAIE, + The Glrl trivn Eardy
HARLEM GFEHA HllUSl'. '.| I.m hlmrllng Dhughens
JNUBERS 14TH 5T, MUSRE vanduville

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS

Continnous Fnrfnrmn e
EUSTER & NTAL'S - . . Voudosille
ESTCKERBOCICHE |, . T, Bnrbabiie Tren
LY RTAL Thn Late 3. Castelln
MADISUN SOUARE GARDEN, PFoulrry Shpw
METROPOLITAN N.Mr.\. l-IUI B . (-num Opera
MULHAY [HILE PHE ATk v toor
OLY M A—Muaske Hall, lm! rille, Bilh P ALy

RERITIHS,

Wi hl’ Ginrden, Tin} {1 hnmpe:r: 1100 1t M,
PEOPLE™N TIESATHE, Undor the Pelar Stae ||
murr-n"e THEATRE Vaudnvilin
lh‘.m_ UJ i 3 2 Com‘lm:mu ]'i'l turinane

THHEATRE, Saclery Shadows

S'l'.r\h'. TH BE HI| MriaT.
TR AY II.I.F"A'.I.HR Howard I'lurlrlqn
WAL ACK S

. In Goy New York
14TH BT THEATRE The Charry Pigiees

A Gozy Family Gonference.

€¢18 that yon, Willinm?2'"
The volee came sharp and distinet
from out of the utter blackness nhove
to the ears of & man whe stood with onefoot
testing on the bottom stalr of 4 homse In
Harleni. A bullet’s whistle conld scareely
liave dlsturbed him more, Although lls
name wins Willlam he had not In years been
addressed otherwise than as Eill. To hls
Intimates he was known as Bill McGuffing
to the police as *“Bill-the-Dope,” alias
“Pug Nose BiL"

“Ig that you, William?2'
peited. An nnswer was clearly
tive,

"Who else wounld It be?' replled Me-
Guffin, desperately, fully aware that his
valte, oven to his own 2ars, sounded strange
and unnatural

“Civil, as usual' was the proinpt veply
from above In a tone of delightful sar-
casm., “Well, If you're soher enough to do
It without spliling the coal all over the
earpet, just put a scuttle on rhe sittin' room
fire.” Then followed the swashy sound
of bare feet moving over an oileloth floor
under & heavy welght, and the next [n-
etant 4the creak of springs and slats na the
heavy weight adjusted Itself to a bed.

It was a
= novel posl-
tlon for Bil-
theDonpe,
but he was
a man of
Ereanter
mental  acu-
men than
the sobrl-
quet the po-
lee had be-
stowed upon
him  would
Indieate. 1L
don't put

the yolice re-
Impera-

“Guess I'd better put the coal

on, anyway.” ¥
the coal on,'" sald he to himself, “she’ll
be sure to come downstnlrs, and If I do,

she'll expect me to come upstalrs, It's
awkward. I might make a sneak, bt |1
hates to give up the game, T've got to
reach the trapdeor to joln Shorty on the
next roof, and If I alnt there we'll loss the
whole pinch. Shorty =aid it woas easy to
get t'rou' here, but I've struck n snag
Guess T better put the conl on anyway:"
The glow of a stove through an open
door near the foot of the stalrs Indleated
plainly that this was the sitting room, and
presently the burglar was nolslly pouring
In the contents of the geuttle. Then he
slimmed the stove door pnd Hstenod,
“Shvt the damper,” came the volce so
startiingly distinet that McGuffin jumped.

“The old woman Imvst gleep right at the’

top of the stalrs, and she's left her door
open,’ he gnld to himself In dismay.

“Willlam! Jiave you shut the damper?’
repented the voles,

With a
nolsy rattle
the burzier
closed  the
slide st tho
bottom  of
the stove.

“There's 4.
letter from
Henry on
the table,'
snid the
volee up-
stalrs. ‘It
you're sober “Bohind the porirait of Sam
enough vou'd wel.”

Letter Ught the gas and read It."

“Good Lord!" sald the Lurglar, but at
the enme time he Involumtarlly searched
his pocliet for a match, snd a moment
Inter had lghted one of the burners. The
letter had been withdrawn from Its en-
velope. MeGuffin, who bad enjoyed some-
what limited publle school advantages,
pleked It up. It began: “Dear Ma"

“Ate you reading the letter, Willlam®"
came in' quernlous tones from ubove.

“What do you s'posc? sald the burglar,
agaln turning response Into an mterroga-
tive form. Then he laboripusly spelled gut
the following: '

“Dear Ma: T'm glad to tell you that I
have seen [incle Jnmes and he hng ngreed
that the matter had better be left just
a8 It ls for the present. Of course, If Wal-
ter can find that Horace dldn't intend such
a thing, we can take different steps, but
Aunt Louisa ngrees with Cousin John, that
Itvwould be better for you If nothing was
done In haste, and""—

“Notiee what he suys about Hornce,
Willam?' snld the volee upstalrd, wlth
auch discloctivess that the burglar was con-
vinecad its owner hnd left her bed and wos
standing at the Lend of the stalrs, untll
f crenk of the springs reassured him, *'I
told you James dido't think any top muech
of that young maun. Now you see I, don't
you?"'

“Looks that way," sard the burglnr feel-
Ing compelled to make some sort of i re-
ply In order to avold the risk of preeipi-
tatlng a face-to-face famlly conference.

YAre you sure you are sober, Willlnm, or
have you got a cold? Your volee ls very
honrse."

“Bid eold,” waos all the borglar veutured
to say.

“Ilhen be sure you put-a mustard plaster
on before you gn to bed.”

“Nice old gal,” was hls mental comment
upon this proposition. “Most wives, 1
&'pose, wonld get up an’ Ax the mustard
patch thelrselves, but this 'ere one s'pects

her husband to slosh ‘round an' fix up a

poultice on his own account.

“Willlam!" ecame the voice in & sharper
tone than before, “huve you got a bottle
down tlhere with you?"

“Nol'! replied {he burglar, with alacrity,
almost forgettlng hlwselt and adding,
“Have you?"

“'Glad of
it gald the
voice, amnd
then added,
“Read Hen-
ry's letter
throngh
yei ¥

Bill - the-
Dape hodn't,
The first
page had sufs
ficlentky
taxed hils
patience, for
it was a
tedious process to spell out ench word. Hig
reply wis a non-committal “Um."

“What do you think of James's offer to
#send ug §3007°"

“Out of sfght," he hoarsely murmured,

“Willlam,” eald the second story, I wish
you wonldn't wse slung. Your dear brother
Aidn’t; but then' (sndly) "“yvou never wer'e o
bit llke poor, denr Samuel.

“By the way, Willinm, did sou see about
Samuel's headstone to-day? "Pedars I enn't
rest thinkin® of hiin with nothin' over his
dear body to mark the spot, and he always
80 partienlur abont having his uame on the
«door." The slats of the bed ereaked dis-
maliy, and there was & muflled sound of &
woman's gobs from above,

“Can't be that I'm the husbdnd,” mused
the butglar. “She'd never give herself
away llke that, no matrer how bad she'd
béen stuck on brother Bamucl. Guess she's
8 widdar, an' I'm the brother-in-law."

At that moment the volee above broke
the stiliness:

“William, you nre sure you haven't been
drinkin' anything?"

“Bay," sald the burglar to himself, “that
woman will glve me a hollday thirst If sha

“What's bee.
Hi

”;.rr,um_; o,

don't stop.'” Then he added sloud, “Not
a drop.” .
“Well, Willliam"—the volee had tnken a

softer tone and was slightly hesitating—
“Cousin Hiram was here this evenlng and
he'left me just n drop of comfort In case
of sickness. [ belleve, ag your poor, dear
brother d1d, that a lttle spirits Iz no harm
when n soul’s run down or peryvous. If
you'll promise to enly take one little drink
I'll tell you where the flask 1s.'"

“Oroes  myself seven tlimes,” s#ald the
burglar premptly. Evidently thls expres-
sfon was not new to the woman upstalrs,
for she continued:

"“Well, you'll find the splrits bellnd Sam-
nel's: picture on the mantelplece, and suy,
Willam, you might pour me out just a wee
ti:'gln. ns I'm feellng kind of perkish and
upast."

Ritl-the-Dope had turned to the mantel
before the senfence was ¢tompleted. A red
frced man, with bair smoothly plastered
down, erescent shaped, over a bestling
brow, was shown Ina pluk celinlold frame,
to ench corner of which had been attached
n rogette of black crape.

“That's brother Samuel, sure,'" anlﬁ Me-
Guffin to himself. “An' I bet ten dollara
he kep' a saloon.’ Fishing out a half pint
flask from behind the portralt, the burglar
took the gratifylng driok of whiskey.

“Don't pour me out too much, Willlam,"
gald the volece unpstalrs, and the burgiar
could hear the slots and springs of the bed
erenk, a8 though Its occupant were getting
“out,

“Haven't you poured It out yet, Will-
fam?' The volre was more distinet. The
speaker was evidently at the head of the
stalrs.

MoeGuffin  Involuntarily picked up his
4lmmy. The hot fuld burned his stomach
and his breath came fast. Turning a quick
glance at the red face In the cellulold
frame, he sald In & hoarse whisper: “For.
give me, brother Samuel, but If that wife
uf yours comes down hers you'll be Jined
together agin soomer than elther of you
expected."”

Then e gelzed o glass that was stand-
ing on the table, and, flling 1t half
full, put the finsk Into his pocket, turned
ont the gas, und, with the Jimmy In one
hand and the tumbler in the other, marched
to the foot of the stnirs and began to
ascend.

The hall was pitch dark, but he was eon.
sclous that a waitlng form was nt the top
of the stalrs, and he gripped the Jimmy
tighter in his hind. Just before hie renched
the upper Innding he heard, to his great
relief, the sonund of muffied retreating foot-
steps, and a volce sald:

“Spt It down on the floor, Wmlnm. don't
splll It. I'1 strike a lght presently.”

Quickly depositing the tumbler clpsa to
the wall, the burglar followed the lead of
the bannlsters and ascended to the floor
above,

“Good night, Willlam," came from below.

“Ta ta,” replled Mefiuffin, as he can.
tlously raised the scuttle and drew himself
to the roof.

Behind the ehlmney of a house- two doors
away o black figure was cronching, in the
dlrection of which Bill-the-Dope sllently
mide hls way. .

“What's been keeplng you, BUI?" whis-
pered the crouching fgure by the chim-
uey, as he drew near.

“Oh, Just a UHitle family conference!™
AMr.o MeGuffin replied.

N. P. BABCOCK.

CHORUS.

them happy, if whe dresses anvthing ke the

| baltet girls 1 saw. She wont mind | the cold

JESTER’S

“And has the burglury been reported to the
pollee?! e

“Goodness, no! We'le frylng to eapture the

thieves, "'—Chlengn Journal.

“Now,'" sald one pugllist to another, *‘thers
isn't any tse of our belug brital and unrefined
‘and pounding each other all around the rlng.'
“*But the stakes are op.'"

"I know It. We'll have to m them a box-
ing mateh. ‘But It will be much’ more cnl.tmst
and bumape [T we Srrdngo mAlters
wmmmmm«utnmm

.wmmmns:u

8o Mr. ‘Tier
‘exelafmed vor

prtn?

onough (o hive any excame for Dothering My
Tivvins about sgalskin  sacques.”'—Washington
Stor.'

Motler (Chlengo, of conrse)—You were with
Jack Sureshot yesterday?

Danghter—Yes; be and 1 ars mpreled,

Mother—Wall, 1 wouldnt Le seen with him

i

too moch, His reputation is not the best, and
Fyou know bow ¢ ¢ one may bo cmmma
thess days.—De !mal i

' Mather—J~! 0 nu take Jum ont of the |
pae + you aré breaklog oue of

Momen.
the
Blopd will tell.

The more that I learn
youmy men, whose appetlt

ventlounl hns got them
tiouble, the more am
I eonvinced that the
SBherry  clrens  wns
due to thelr dpsgant
from  Phineas .
Bornumm, greatest of

showmen,

The Sherry inci-
dent was not the
first where leredity
manifested ETE
Bome time npn,
when young Seeley
lived in the Alpine,
e concelved the
brillinnt idea of en-
tertalning s
friends with a real
ll¥e menagerie.

Under the pretence of taking 1n pew
furniture Heeley smugeled a numiber of
wild beasts Into his apartments and en-
Jogped himself Yugely by placing an vn-
suspecting chapple near a oduecaled lon
or tiger and then making the animal roars

The tertor of hls guests wns o8 (e
Heghtful to Soeley on thls cceaslon nd was
the joy of the FhPrry party at witdessing
“Little Egypt's” couchee-couclive,

It was too deninition funny for anythlng
utitll the guests took a hand at makln'
the aulinnls roar and a young lHon escaped
from s cage Into the apartment.

Then the guests roared,

So dld Seeley, They hustled into the
sleeping room, ellmbed up on the mantel-
plece, cut out luto the halls and hawled
for belp until the keepers of the spnimale
ecame to thelr resene and caged the liom.

It the Grand Jury will kindly excuse the
Bherry lncident we may yet linve some
member of the Beeley fumlly glving & din-
ner with 4 comblned elreus and menagerle
attadhed,

L

Fun for the Lion.

Those maleonienia who have heen trying
fndustriousty to rend Mr. and Mrs. Ollves
Hazard FPerry Belmont out of soclety got
a4 blow In the face yesterdny when thls
very Interesting couple gave & luneheon
in thelr Heventy-second street honse that
was attended by some Lalf hundred of the
lum tum toppy set, and Mr. W. Hourke
Cockron.

T am just a bit surprised at the press
ence of Mr. W. Bourhe Qockran, ag he lsa
socia] protege of Mr. Perry Belmont, who
does not love his brother Ollver and slsteg
‘Alvi as a brother onght.

Or has Mr, W. Bourke Cockran trange
forred his socinl alleginnee? Cun'it be that

he is us Inconstant In soclety as, in poll-

tlca? . ™
It's too bad that the I.lquta" O™

ernor of the State of New York ¢uu’t wear

A uniform, too.

¥t such had beren the case, Mjutmb
General O. Whitney Tillinghnst, twa times,
wouldn’t have been In It with T. Lester
Woodrnll, one time, yesterdny. L

The flamboyaney of Troy Tilkughnst at
the lnauguration of Governor Black made
me tized.

He was very gay indeed, but wlmt fca
wonld he have cut If the LieutenantiGove
ornor ceuld bave worn gold lace, lwn;_nl_:g_ut-
tous, gilt stripes; a sash and a swond? Bug
the end Is not yet. i

Just keep your eye on Timmy. “s_.

Oh, Jean, Jean, why did yon do/lt2

This Is the slghing =ong of all m elinp-
plsettes at tha opeéra, - A

The adornble Jean de Reazke, the
Ioyable of artists, the most
lovers, has phaved off his mlutauhp and
left o hole In his fece that lsn't pretty,

Let it grow agiln, Jéan, and wear a
false one while it Is maturing, or else you
will lose the ndoration of ull the w g
of Gotham. )

1 have seen mors of the old ones out and
the new oues In than I care to admit,
and T neves
went {hrough
that hllnrlous
ceremony
without  ree
-gret and

Kntzen.

Jamer tha

next day,

It's the
chapple's
wiy of bes
ginning thie

Hew year,
: It's a holls

fo ) p ﬁllx. “!Wﬁ}'u
Chappic's New TFear. and might as
well be spent in bed, with brome-seltzor and
a eold-water compress avoundl the plage
where the braing cught to be.

In all my experience I never saw
New York qulte as drunk as It was yes.
terday mornlng, from 1 ¢'clock till dawn.

It was serappy, too, and even vigllank
and diligent Captaln Chapman will never
know the ngmber of battles that weara
fought In the Tenderloln,

I wondey {f the pollee couldn’t ran In: thig
prodigibus Infint kuown as (he New Year,
and Jock him up for a decade or go on the
charge of not wearlng enough clothes snd
beliyg drunk and disorderly.

The sugzestlon ls respectfully smbmitted
to President “Teddy’' Roosevelt.

A chronicler of social smallbesr, whosa
knowledge of New York happeniugs Is con-
finefl to ter and erumpets aud Tennyson
Neely, nsserts that Mr. and Mrs, Bra.dlw-
Martin atiended the opern Wednesdny for
the first time here In twa years, and that
Mrs. Ollver Belmont is neyver seen in uny
other operi box than that of Mss. Jamoes
P. Kernothan.

Mrs, Dradley-Martin has been a COLE g
attendane at the opers sinee her retup, ¢
Amerlea, and Mres, Belmont oceupliiy box
Ne. 2 with Mrs. Kernochan becnugy Afp,
Belmont shares the expense of the zecom.
modntion.

It “Tex and Crumpets” were to go to
the opera occasfonnlly he mlght learn um
lndies there dd not wander abiug from hox
to box as the women change from table
to table In Mra, Lom.‘ryl teahionse.

The Intest muwmrtpu of chapple: wm
“Ihe money of the Byrdens. must he a
burden to fhem! DO’D‘.‘ed']y clevab, eh, old
chap ¥

In apite of thlu.qai otlier ‘gnnoyances
Mrs. Burden owes Iif 15 gociety to prosecita
the thief that robliaq pep in' Fifth ayenus, -

Onee these fellogg get If Into thelr heads
that tlnldity vy (deter prosecution =
RO 4 the streety —'*

T



